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address ale kudos, 

CORRESPONDENCE, 

LOVE AND KISSES, BOMBS, 

I WANT A GIRL LETTERS, 
GRIPES.THREATS, RANSOM 
NOTES, HAND DONE 
CARTOONS, OR WHAT 
EVER ELSE YOU GOT TO: 

SPOKE UPS 

8490 SUNSET BLVD. 
HOLLYWOOD, CALIF. 90069 


\ think your magazine is out ot this 
world. It is great to read anywhere at any 
time, I'm 14 and would like some good 
looking guys from the ages of 15-16 
to write. 

DEBBIE BRASHEAR 

2601 Estate 

Deer Park, Texas 77536 

I think your mag is a groove. I’ve been 
going to the store for a year now getting 
it. Around my house, my friends have 
cycles and 1 have a Honda mini trail. 
Tm short on girls so would any girls 
13-14, blondes preferred, please write to 
a Honda lover. I’m 5' 5", brown hair, and 
have turquoise eyes. Please include pic¬ 
ture. All letters will be answered. So hurry 
up and write. | f d luv to hear from ya. 
THOMAS DARR 
5300 Jeffery Ave. 

W, Patm Beach, Fla. 33407 

I've got a Bonanza Mini-bike with a 3y a 
horse Tecumsah mill. My bike has been 
clocked at 45 mph. I'm hoping to get 
a Honda mini-trpil next year. I dig motor¬ 
cycles and hill climbing (on bikes, of 
course). Any girls who dig hot mini-bikes, 
drop me a line, 12-14. 

GREG HOSBURGH 
56 Glepwood Dr. 

Napa, Calif. 94558 

Ya see, I got this cool little chopped lawn 
mower. (I think it might be some sort of 
Webley-Viekers). It's got a huge 4 hsp 
engine, with a crazy blue paint job. By 
the way, it might be nice if some of you 
female type readers would write to me. 
I'm 13. 

JACK BPCKHOLD 
192 W. North Street 
Marcellos, Mtch, 49067 

My buddy & myself really dug the picture 
of Lynne Femmore in your Oct. issue of 
CYCLEtoons, We would appreciate it very 
much if you would give us Lynne Feni- 
more's address so ye can write to her or 
she can write to us. We would very much 
like to hear from her. 

SP4 ROBERT B. HESS 
F 110386968 
CO. B.2/34th ARMOR 
APO $.F. 96289 
SP 4 BOB KELLER 
US 51835389 
CO. B. 2/34th ARMOR 
APO S. F. 96289 

Sorry Bob, we can't do that! 


I've never written to a mag like this be¬ 
fore but I find in your case I must You 
are fab! You're the greatest! You are the 
best thing since girls and apple pie. Since 
I've been in Nam, I've only been able to 
latch on to the copy of your mag I'm 
holding now and I'm not doing that very 
well. Three guys are trying to take it 
away from me. Any girls that would be 
so kind as to write a lonely G. I in Viet 
Nam, I’d be truly grateful. All letters will 
be answered promptly. I'm 20, stand 
5’ 6", 140 lbs, light brown hair, and 
blue eyes. 

BRYON BEAULIEU 

E 040-42-9132 

G 11th Ord. Co Ammo 

APO S. F. 96312 

Just thought I'd write saying your mag 
is ok. This is only the second one I've 
seen, the first was on the plane coming 
here to Nam last April. I wrote some girl 
from St. Louis and she wrote back 'cept 
she didn't give full address. So, just in 
case she's still around, (her name was 
Kathy or Karen) I'm letting her know why 
I didn't write back. I'm not a super 
nut when it comes to bikes and mags 
but I really would give a month's pay 
to be only 350 Yamaha Scrambler on 
an open road. Thanks for listening and 
hope that girl reads this. Glad to hear 
from any half way intelligent girl over 16. 

STU CHASE AN 

Bx. 33 NSA DANANG 

FPO San Francisco, Ca. 96695 

In comment to the letter you printed in 
your Oct. 69 issue, daring anyone to 
challenge the statements made, may I 
say, “1 am daring and challenging." 
CYCLEtoons is the best magazine I 
have ever read. The imagination is un¬ 
surpassed, the art . . , superb, to say the 
least! Motorcycles have provided the 

world with a great sport. People that ride 
them are not ‘teeny-boppers' or ‘juve¬ 
niles' neither are the people who read 
CYCLEtoons. My sister's boyfriend rides 
a motorcycle and he is one of the nicest 
guys I have ever met, also junior class 
president. To the Misses Montgomery, I 
did not spend hours over my dictionary 
writing this letter, it was composed be¬ 
tween the hours of 9:50 pm and 

10:05 pm. 

ROSE FRAZER 

The minute I read of the Quasi-Moto 30- 
60, I knew I had to have one. I ran 

to the local px and got me one. I had to 


improve on it, so I bored it to 12.7 in¬ 
ches and had the stroke reduced .79349 
mm, I changed it all around in the in¬ 
nards to make it a v-1, three stroke. I'm 
using a Kawakaka 17 barrel carb with the 
intake port stuffed with steel wool. I 
figgered it would eat up a fourth of a 
mile in about 4.B2 seconds going through 
at the end around 273.9 mph. Boy was 
l surprised though, it didn't run! Any 
wimmin-folk around the ages of 18-22 
or thereabouts, who have round eyes, 
are encouraged to write. I'm not pre- 
judiced, but California residents are the 
type I'd like to hear from. Keep up the 
work on the cycle-cbix and the Nelson 
Dewey bike reports. Any outmoded cycle- 
chix, you are trying to get rid of, send 
them to the address you see below. 3 
strokes rule! 

SGT, LARRY MILLER 
FR 385-46-2738 
CMR #1 BOX 7907 
APO San Francisco 92601 

I like reading CYCLEtoons. Man, are they 
a gas. What makes me mad is that the 
OF Poop gets ail Hogg Ryder's beautiful 
broads that are well stacked and makes 
a fool out of Hogg Ryder. Man, I liked 
the Oct. edition of CYCLEtoons. Boy, is 
Lynne Femmore ever stacked. 

ROY ARNOLD 
Rt. 1 Box 146 
Pine, Colorado 80470 

I dig lots of mini bikes and other bikes, 
like the dirt choppers in your mag. I'm 
14 and I’ve been wanting a mini for 3 
years. I nagged and I begged and I 
would never give up until we moved here, 
in this state you've got a lot of open 
ground. He said I could ride and ride 
until I knock the shocks out of my head. 
My dad used to have a big cycle but 
he sold it, he just couldn't let it waste 
away, he went overseas. I would tike you 
to put more sheets on mini bikes. Course, 
if you don't, I won't buy your mag, I 
just loved that "Fable Flop" in your last 
mag. I’m saving money for my mini bike 
but I still have enough for your mag, 
I was going to buy Drag but I thought 
I'd try your mag. How I wish I hadn't 
picked it up because now I’m hooked 
on it. If any girls 12 - 14 who would 
tike to write to a mini lover, start writing 
and send a pix too if you can. Minis are 
the living end! 

WAYNE CONTE KING 
5-96 Basev>ew Tr_ CL 
Emeraeo. N. Dakota 58228 
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Thought I'd write you a note. I think ya 
mag's a great one. f always buy it at the 
literature shoppe. I think Hogg Ryder is 
a too much person. I like 01Poop, too, 
but I hate how Poop puts down or Hogg 
the way he does. So since winter is up¬ 
coming this season, Hogg might just put 
Or Poop down the snow with the snow- 
cyde. If any freakie head would like 
to converse with a person like me, write 
onward. I r m 14. 

KEITH BOHN 
7819 Grove Ave, 

Shrewsbury, Mo. 63119 

I just got off duty and a close friend sent 
me your latest issue of CYCLEtoons. It 
was just too much. I know you've heard 
this a zillion times before, but I'm gonna 
lay it on ya again. You r ve got the 
grooviest mag going. When I was back 
in the world, I read every ish. I really 
dig on the 01' Poop He is just too cool. 
(Wish I had all the broads he does.) 
f tried to copy him with a 47 Indian, 
but I fust couldn't keep up with him. 
S. S, is pretty cool, too, and Tiny Tom 
had me laughing for about 2 weeks. Keep 
up the good work. You ought to publish 
C, T. at least once a month. I'm all for a 
C. T. fan club. I'll be one of the first 
I know a couple more cats who would 
dig on it. Any girls who want to know 
what Viet Nam is like, send me a line. 
PFC GARY D. McNlCOL 
234 82 4992 

128th Asault. Helicoptor Co. 
APO San Francisco 96289 

I haven't read very many of your maga¬ 
zines, but from what I have read I can 
tell that they're really great. If anybody 
needs someone to write to, don't forget 
about me. I'll answer letters from any 
kids ages 13 - 15. Please print my letter. 
CHERYL HARDY 
R. D. #1 

Palmyra, N. Y. 14522 

Just got through reading your rag and 
think its great. The guys in our club all 
read it after a long hard day at the track, 
and after awhile we are so torqued up 
with laughter we forget about how bad 
the day went. If any of you girl-type read* 
ers feel like writing to a cycle-nut, who 
digs girls, bikes, and racing, let 'em go 
to it, 16-21. Keep up the good work. 

JIM ZAJOC 
Iron Lions M. C. 

13505 Baltimore Ave. 

Chicago, III. 60633 

1 love your mag. Do me a favor? Keep 
writing Uncle Sam's men’s addresses in 
for me and drop my address in! Love all 
the guys! and all their choppers. Promise 
to answer! Sorry must be at least 17. 
LINDA MILDREW 
2022 West 1st Street 
Davenport, Iowa 52802 

I just picked up a CYCLEtoons this Aug. 
issue. I thought it was really out-a-site. I 
liked your Scarlet Streak (he's got prob- 
lems) Uncle Sam has me now but. I'm 
planning on traveling when j get out I've 
got a chopper lined up when I get out, so 
if any of you females are interested, 
drop me a line. I think your mag is really 
out-a-site. Keep 'em coming. 

PVT. RON L. COLE 
US 56840193 
7th C.T.U, CT. F. 

1204 "H” St. 'A r Team 
Fort Riley, Kansas 66442 


In your Oct. ish a couple dumb-dumbs 
wrote you a rotten letter and dared for 
someone to write them. Welt, I did. I 
hope I blew their minds. Anyone who 
doesn't dig your mag is an idiot tricycle 
rider. Why don't you let Hogg Ryder win 
some time, even if she's fat and real 
ugly? I really dig Scarlet Streak, I'm 15 
and Euv cycles. 

CHRIS CRANE 
13 Hunt Rd. 

Freehold, N. J. 07728 

I have been sick these last few days so I 
took one of your mags off the shelf and 
started laughing. Your mag was so hot it 
burnt my hands. Will any male type 
people 13-16 write to a lonely female. 
Please try and send pix. I will answer 
all cards and letters. Keep up the good 
work. 

COLLEEN ROUSE 
5033 N. E. 26th Ave. 

Portland, Oregon 97211 

CYCLEtoons is really a great mag. Why 
don't you put the mag out every month? 
I wrote this letter for 3 reasons. (1) This 
is a letter asking any groovry gals if they 
would want to write a 17 yr. old boy. 
(2) Ask the editors if I could get a sub¬ 
scription. (3) The third one I'm still trying 
to figure out! 

JIMMY BILBREY 
R. R. #4 

Cisco, Texas 76437 

Yesterday I picked up my baby type 
brother’s CYCLEtoons mag and read it. 

I found it to be groovy and the artists 
are real cool. Little brother won't have to 
buy CYCLEtoons for me to read cause 
I'll buy my own from now on. I'm a 
16y z yr. old chick who's 5'9" and a 
junior rn high school, I ride my brother's 
Alstate 106cc more than he does and 
love cycles. I would love to hear from 
any fellas out there from 17-22 or any 
service guy. All letters will be answered. 
Please send pic. CYCLEtoons artists: 
keep up the good work and tell OF Poop 
to shine his goggles for me, ok. 

DEBORAH K. BUTLER 
Hendron Rd. 5150 
Paducah, Ky. 42001 

Greetings from Tripoli, Libya, North 
Africa. I was in the mag shop and saw 
your mag, so 1 spent what little Uncle 
Sam gives me and it turned out to be 
a wise investment. I'm in the Air Force 
and I'm looking for female type pen pals 
16 and up. I'd also like to say hr to Louie 
and George who always read your mag. 
Hi! Also, get rid of the OF Poop, he's 
sick! I'm getting tired of Hogg Ryder 
buying the farm. Well, until a Honda 
beats a Harley chopper, see ya at the 
hill climb. 

S 1/c MICHAEL P, LE5SNER 
Box 2847 7272nd Sit. Gp, 

APO N. Y. 09231 

Your mag is really great man, its tuff. 

I really groove on Slyde McSickle and 
Cycle Chix, I'm a B.S.A. and Kawasaki 
fan, man they're tops, especially the 
Mach 3. This Chuck Cooper chop (Oct 
Spoke ups) is out of his mind, thinking 
his Mach 3 turning 121.03 mph is tough. 
They'll turn 130 mph easily even if they 
are sick. So man, fix your bike, then 
brag. Any of you B.S.A. or Kawasaki 
fans, female preferred, drop me a line. 
Mach 3 and Racket 3 rule the world. 

JIM HOWARD 
344 No. 34th Street 
Lincoln, Nebraska 


My bag is Calif, choppers, Triumph, and 
I blow my mind over trikes. I would like 
to know how I can get back copies of 
CYCLEtoons, from the first put out to 
June '69. Can you send them to me? 
Keep up the cycle chix, like Lynne 
Fenimore. 

EDWARD MOONEY 
2026 E. Monmouth St. 
Philadelphia, Pa 19134 

CYCLEtoons, (girls) and my Kawasaki are 
my brand of entertainment. I think Hogg 
Ryder is super-duper and I'm all for him. 
So, if there are any females between the 
ages of 15-21 who J d like to meet a 
swinging guy of 18, hop to it and write. 
STAN MARTIN 
397 St. John Street. 

Bathurst, N. B. Canada 

l am a boy, 13, who digs Hawgs and 
Webley-Vickers toothbrushes. Any girl be¬ 
tween 12 & 14 who wants to write me, 
please do. Send pic. 

IVAN HOE 
6311 Drexel Ave. 

Los Angeles, Ca. 90048 

I am a 13 yr. old boy, that digs Hawgs, 
CYCLEtoons, CARtoons, and Dune Bug¬ 
gies. I also have a warm spot in my heart 
for the OF Poop. Any girl between 12 and 
14 who can write, please do. Please send 
pic. 

CHOPPED HOG 
6230 W. 5th Street 
Los Angeles. Ca. 90048 

I am a chick from Canada who thinks 
your mag makes the scene. It's really 
the greatest. I have a brother who owns 
a Yamaha but is too mean to take me 
for a drive so ... If there are any guys 
from 15-18 who want to write to a chick 
who is 15, blue eyed, strawberry blonde, 
5*1" and wants to take the mean one's 
place, please write. We Canadian girls 
are very friendly. 

KATHY GELDART 
Tide Head 

New Brunswick, Canada 

t just read the August issue of CYCLE¬ 
toons. 1 blew my mind. Hogg Ryder is 
o.k. but if the Ol' Poop is so cool, why 
doesn't he buy a bike? If any of you 
wicked looking girls, want a friend that 
has a 650 Triumph chopper, drop me a 
line, I'm 15 yrs. old. 

ALBERT G. 

1431 Delaware St. 

San Antonio, Texas 

This letter is referring to Petra and GaiJ 
Montgomery in your Oct issue of CYCLE¬ 
toons. I just wonder what those 2 downs 
were doing scrounging around in the 
garbage can for anyhow! I don't know 
who would want to cut a boss magazine 
like yours anyhow. Only 2 kids in the 
whole world are silly enough to send in a 
stupid letter like that trash. Maybe they 
found it while they were playing around 
in their sister's garbage paiJ, too. You 
dudes really know how to write a boss 
mag, and I'm sure all the guys and gals 
agree with me, RIGHT? 

MIKE WILSON 
3701 Miami 

Bakersfield, Calif. 93306 


> 
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I just got done reading your October ish. 

It really turned me on. I dig oV Hogg 
Ryder and his Webley-Vickers. But I like 
the 01' Poop better, (That's silly, merely 
foolish) I'm just crazy that way* Tanya's 
pretty wild herself. That story by Bob 
Severance, 11 The Ghost of Goldstar" was 
tuff, keep up the good work. I've got a 
Honda Mini trail an' it's the best ina 
world, you know, tuff and all that. Hey, 
let's have more of Norman, the Friendly 
Neighborhood Ork. He's groovy. Well, its 
time to split. Remember, Honda's rules, 
and so does CYCLEtoons, You dig? Say, 
any girls that are 12<13 want to scribble 
some words to a Honda lover, l r m avail* 
able, Yea, Boola, Ra, Listen, you guys 
better print my letter. Dig? Cause if you 
don't l r l| sic my buddy, the 01’ Poop on 
ya, I'm 13, 

' TOM EVERBACH 
8 Rio Vista Drive 
Louisville, Ky. 40207 

Oct. 69 issue of CYCLEtoons was my 
first. We were going on a trip, I saw the 
cover, looked great so I bought it. I've 
read cover to cover 2 or 3 times. Its 
groovy, great, and phantasmagorlcaL I 
found only one thing wrong with it. You 
guys shouldn't print these dumb letters 
knocking your great mag, (Petra and Gail 
Montgomery's odd letter) I know all 
Canadians don't write these kind of 
letters, only the oddballs. I hope you 
keep the mag like it is and use those 
words plus more. Also any girl type 
human beings, 14*15 that wants a boy 
type human being pen pal, better write 
little ole me. Cycles Forever and hang 
loose. 

ALLEN ROBINSON 
740 Shafer Ave. 

Sault Ste. Marie 
Ontario, Canada 

I am looking for a girl 14 years of age 
any color hair, any color eyes, I'm not 
fussy. Please print this letter. I'm desper¬ 
ate. Boeing 707 Forever. 

J. LALIBERTE 
92 Paige Hill 

Southbridge, Mass. 01550 

I just read your Oct. CYCLEtoons, It's 
really hip. I dig motors, girls, and your 
mag. If there are any 12 or 13 year old 
gals who are lonesome, drop me a line 
or three, 

SPEEDY MARKHAM 
Rt, 1, Box 246 
Daphne, Ala. 36526 

I'm a chick out in Canada land who 
would luv to hear from 14-15*4 year 
old guys with a good personality and a 
sense of humor. I am 13*4 and will be 
14 in December. I have short black hair 
and green eyes. I am 5’3" tall and weigh 
95 lbs. 

LINDA LEBEAU 
66 7th Avenue 
Lasalie, P. Q. Canada 

In regard to a letter by Petra & Gail 
Montgomery, Quif (Petra) and Quack 
(Gail). While reading the Oct. edition of 
a great mag, CYCLEtoons, I happened 
to come across your comment in "Dear 
Spoke Ups," and personally I think you 
people have blechhey taste in mags. 
People want to learn the truth about 
a good mag. That means the mag doesn't 
want kooks like you spoiling its name 
with false statements. CYCLEtoons is fiot 
a pile of garbage, nor is it a lousy mag 


6 


for infantsm teeny-boppers, or juveniles. 
This mag also gets many letters from 
boys, girts, and men, (so there). The 
words in this mag are not vulgar and 
there is nothing wrong with the pictures. 
What's wrong with words like, hot lips, 
bwah t geez, (you probably say geez) ka- 
thud, zippee, pow, pretzel plastic, blopk, 
buster, blow molded, babes, and, oh yes, 
I'm glad you think the mag uses a 
brilliant vocabulary. Who's the artist? The 
artist is not a grade 2 drop out but Bill 
Hughes, Dennis Ellefson, Nelson Dewey, 
Harold Robinson, Jerry Barnett, Mueller, 
Hinton, Wayne Forrest, Jim Talmadge, 
etc. These men are very good at their 
jobs. CYCLEtoons is a good mag!l I was 
going to write them but their address 
was not complete. Please print this for 
your sake and mine. 

ROBERT COLLIN 
120 Miles Road 
C. F. S. Loverdaie 
Moniton, N. B, Canada 

I read 3 issues of your mag and I thought 
it was great. If any 13 yr. old boy who 
has brown hair & brown eyes is interest¬ 
ed, please write. 

MARTHA VAN BAVEL 
Box 21 

Bastrop, Texas 78602 

I read an issue of your mag over at a 
friend's house. I thought it was so 
groovy. If any boy between 11-13 wants 
to write, I have brown hair and brown 
eyes. 

NANCY MOORE 
Box 3568 

Bryan, Texas 77801 

I love to read CYCLEtoons and I snatch 
it up each time I find one at my local 
drug store. It seems hard to get, just like 
a good girl. I own a Suzuki 80 sport and 
a Harley 45. The Harley has been com¬ 
pletely chopped and needs only one thing 
now, a passenger, female. Must love 
cycies and their owners., age from 14- 
16. Fairly good looking and living in 
Edmonton, with a phone number which 
does not hide out. If there is a girl that 
feels she follows these spec, please write. 
Thanks to your great mag for what you 
have done and what you are about to 
do. Keep up the good work. 

ROB FRASER 
3117-160 St. 

Zone 52 

Edmonton, Alberta, Canada 

i read an issue of your mag and thought 
it was groovy. If any 13-14 year old 
boy who has black hair & blue eyes wants 
to write, please do. 

CINDY LONG 
Box 21 

Bastrop, Texas 7S602 

Your mag is groovy. I am 15 years old 
and l own a Honda 90. My problem is 
how to get some groovy girls and please 
feel free to write. 

GEORGE MUNOZ 
831 J. Street 
Sanger, Calif. 93657 

One day we were enjoying a CYCLE- 
toon magazine. We noticed the "Dear 
Spoke Ups" column and we thought we 
would write and tell you what a groovy 
magazine you put out. If you know any 
nice, good looking boys 12 or 13, tell 
them to write. Thanks. 

USA & STACY P1CKELL 
5236 S. Thorn St. 

San Diego, Calif. 92105 


Perturbed ain't the word for what i 
am! A friend of mine claims that a Web¬ 
ley-Vickers is a put on invented by your 
pulp. I say he's wrong. I have only re¬ 
cently gotten Interested in machines. My 
knowledge is almost zero. Me being a 
girl doesn't help any, either. One of us is 
a stupid nurd and I'd like to know if its 
me. Anybody who knows if I'm right or 
wrong, please write, J r m not really avail¬ 
able, however. I just want to prove a 
point. Also, at the risk of appearing art 
idiot, what kind of a cycle is a chopper 
made from? I dig 'em. How the 01' Poop 
can steal Hogg Ryder's birds is beyond 
me, and don't tell me it's his toothpaste! 
Your rag makes me wanna tromp bare¬ 
foot thru me baby's hair. I've seen & 
loved HRC and CARtoons. CYCLEtoons is 
fabulous. Long may it live! 

LINDA SIMS 

4747 Laskey Rd. Lot #2 

Toledo, Ohio 43623 

My 10 year old brother was laughing at 
some pictures in CYCLEtoons, so I start¬ 
ed looking through it, too. I first read 
those letters in "Spoke Ups". I thought 
they were ridiculous! It must make you 
feel good to have a magazine in which 
10 year olds took at just as much as 30 
year old diddys! And those girls, some 
who say they're tall, beautiful blondes 
who want guy pen pals. If they were tall, 
beautiful blondes, they wouldn't need pen 
pals T they would be busy with guys in 
their home town! They must be desper¬ 
ate! Maybe you've noticed I haven't used 
that "cool, hip language," Maybe it's 
because I'm a normal 17 year old senior 
who likes guys with cars, where you can 
be comfortable when you sit down. Yes, 
this is a cut to cycles! (and your maga¬ 
zine!) I think cycles and most people 
(weirdos) who drive them need to be 
isolated. If there are some guys who 
really want to turn girls on, and believe 
me, I get turned on, go trade In your 
two wheeled motorized bicycle and buy 
yourself a Mach 1 or Corvette. Then 
you'll have something to take your giri 
friends out in. Most people on the east 
coast (around here anyway) keeps the 
cycles around the beach where they be¬ 
long! I, for one, believe in the beach 
and vettesl By the way, if you have nerve 
enough to print this letter in your 
childish magazine. I congratulate you! 
KATHY (also a blonde) 

Newport News, Va. 

I have just read the letters in the Oct. 
issue from 2 strange girls putting down 
your mag and I have informed them also 
among other things that your mag is 
rated more than any of their so called 
good stuff, that they think is great. I 
doubt they'll be giving you any more 
square talk. 

BONNIE LA MANNA 

l read your mag every time they come 
on the stand at the PX. Here in Viet Nam 
there is nothing else to do but wait for 
Charlie and read books. I would like to 
see the 01' Poop lose at least once. That 
guy has really got something on girls. 
I am 19 and would like to know some 
girls, 18 20. I will answer all letters, so 
don't let this Texan down, girls. 

JOHN STREET 
596th Signal Co. (SPT) 

63rd Signal Battalion 
APO San Francisco 96308 




An open letter to Petra & Gail Mont¬ 
gomery: You have exercized one of your 
basic rights, namely, freedom to express 
your own opinion, in the latest issue of 
CYCLEtoons. Apparently, you haven't got 
a whole lot of insight as to what other 
people may like or dislike. In other 
words, just because a person is "'doing 
His/her thing'* you are ready to give 
him/her a hassle if it doesn’t match up 
to what you like. There happens to he 
quite a few men over here in Viet Nam, 
including all allies, that read these very 
same magazines. It doesn't seem juvenile 
to see a man who hasn't smiled in 
months get pleasure from something that 
brings a little light into a life that only 
saw darkness. So, ff you think that the 
thousands of men who are bleeding and 
dying so you can write your petty little 
letters, are juveniles, girls, you need help. 
The people'who put out that magazine 
have more going for them than you will 
ever have, many years of work goes into 
making an artist, and editor, or a publish¬ 
er. Do you feel that you can do better 
without the experience and training that 
the CYCLEfoons people have worked so 
long at? Try it. Just remember, that be¬ 
fore you condemn a person for what 
he or she is, take a good fook at your¬ 
self* If you don't like the peaches, don't 
shake the limbs! You can answer If you 
feel like it, although I doubt that what 
you say will be of an adult level* So, do 
whatever you reckon is fair — Keep it 
up CYCLEtoons! 

SGT. DANIEL C* CARTER 
FR 266-66-8175 Box 10815 
S23rd Combat Engineers 
Rsd. Ftosse Unit #2 
APQ San Francisco 96201 
Sgt Dan C. Carter, you’re beautiful!! 

This one's to Petra & Gail in Ontario, 
That II yr* old sister is either your old 
lady or your grandbabe. Either way 
you're too young to get it or too old 
to appreciate it. So go bug Ladies Home 
Journal and lay off CYCLEtoons* 

SPECS 

Norwalk, Calif* 

I got your rag today and man, I really 
flipped. I mean it was groovy, i don't 
have a cycle but J do have a r 55 Chevy. 
Wanted: some chick 15 or 16 who digs 
Chevys. '55 Forever. 

MIKE COP 

2025 East Aiexzander 
Greenville, Miss. 38701 

I really dig the way you’re using real 
gurts for Cycle-Chix. Only one thing 
wrong with your mag, you should let 
Hogg Ryder win sometime, (to kinda 
boost his spirits*) Any gurls out there 
that know how to write and are around 
the age of 13, like to drop a lonely boy 
a line? If you don't print this letter I'll 
report you to P. 0. C. T. H* R* (Preven¬ 
tion of Cruelty To Hogg Ryder}* 

JOHN STONE 
3115 E. Oak St. 

Evansville, Ind. 47714 

1 had to scratch something on this piece 
of pulp about those two broads in the 
Oct* ish of “Spoke Ups,” that say all 
those rotten things about your groovy 
mag, Its out-a-site, man. Those two are 
out of their ever lovin' tree. I sure hope 
you print this rn your next issue. 

DAVE CALVEY 
806 N, II st. 

Reading, Pa. 19604 


Just thought l r d drop a line to tell you 
how neat I think your mag is. I am the 
owner of a stock Yamaha 350 cc bike, 
which will put out 110 mph at my com¬ 
mand. I also have something else I'd 
like to say. Girls; If you like Yamahas 
and their drivers, and would like to be 
a companion to a lonely Yamaha nut, 
just write me a letter and try to include 
a picture. Offer good only to girls 14 
to 17 years old. Offer is void where 
prohibited. J F m 17y £ and say “Yamahas 
Forever!” 

DENNIS KROMER 
486 E. Lawn Road 
Nazareth, Pa* 18064 

I think yer mag is the most. I dig Hogg 
Ryder and his Webley-Vickers, Sometimes 
you should let Hogg win the broads in¬ 
stead of letting the 01’ Poop win 'em. 
Speaking of broads, I want some sexy 
girls (12-14) to write me. Send pic and 
vital statistics. I need some girls cause 
I’m lonely. I'm 13, 5‘ 8” and have blue 
eyes & brown hair. I have a Lil Indian 
Mini bike and I dig Harley choppers. 
DENNIS C. MITCHELL 
12 Carlvon Road 
Owings Mills, Maryland 21117 

This is a tetter concerning a message I 
found in Your Oct* issue* it was from a 
Petra and Gail Montgomery. What do you 
think you are? You sound pretty square 
to me! Come on, get with it — this is 
1969, in case you hadn’t noticed how 
quickiy time flys by. What are you — 
a couple of senior citizens. In your spare 
time (if you have any time from writing 
sarcastic letters)* How old are you, real¬ 
ly? Do you wear your dresses around your 
ankles—are they bought from a second 
rate, hand me down discount store? and 
about those “vulgar expressions' 1 such 
words as betchm’, if you'll pardon my 
language and others are used in the 
CYCLEtoons mag quite often. In your 
letter you dared to use the word mag, 
if your letter means what it says, why 
did you use such VULGAR language? and 
if it is so infantile that only juveniles and 
teeny hoppers read it — how come you 
read it? You say you happened to find 
CYCLEtoons in the garbage, is your 
favorite past time rummaging through 
garbage cans? In closing, 1 only hope t 
never meet you because if \ were you, 
l T d hide myself in a deep dark corner. By 
the way, I'm 13 with dark brown hair, 
hazel eyes, I'm only 4 r 9” tho r so please 
write, that includes you boys, too. 

SUSAN WEBSTER 
6445 Avenida Cresta 
La Jolla, Calif* 92037 

I happened across the "'Spoke Ups” 
column of your Sept, issue, it is great, 
and I thought you might add my letter 
to your collection* Your mag is some¬ 
thing else, nothing else quite like It. I 
don't own a cycle just a V. W* but my 
brother has a mini bike. Any guys who 
would like to write to a cute 18 year 
old girl, please feel tree to write me, 
cause J fill that description to a T. 
BETTY HOFFELD 
3734 Sycamore Ave* 

Orange, Calif* 92667 

\ really enjoy your mag. Your CYCLE¬ 
toons interview was really boss, Aug* 
issue. Hondas shall live for ever. I ride 
a 305 right now, at first, a S9Q* Any girt 
between the ages of 16-18 who would 
like to write a Honda lover and girl 
lover, please do. I am nearly 18, have 
brown hair, blue eyes, and stand about 


5" 10y 2 " 1 plan on trying to get a 750 
Honda. I like to read ‘"Dear Spoke Ups." 
Hondas Forever! 

CHESTER WARREN 
316 W* 5th 

Pine Bluff, Ark. 71601 

I think your mag is just the most. I was 
wondering though, can you give me a tip 
on how to tell my girlfriend that I love 
her? This is also a "I want a female pen 
pal” letter. I am 12, going on 13, and 
have auburn hair and baby blue eyes. 
So all you females between 10 - 12, 
write. 

RANDY OLSON 
Forman, N* Dak* 

R.F.D* 58032 

I really dig your mag. CYCLEtoons is the 
greatest. My favorites are Scarlet Streak 
and Hogg Ryder* Wanted: any boy be* 
tween 12-14. I am 13, brown hair, hazel 
eyes, and cute* Please write. Boys & 
bikes forever. 

ETHEL STUBBINS 
13760 N. E. 74th st. 

Redmond, Wash. 98052 

I just got your Oct. issue and its real 
wild* I read the challenge on Page 3 
from Petra St Gail Montgomery* And if 
you ask me, I think they're crazy. I'd 
like to see them do any better. They 
joked about your artist. I wonder what 
their artist would be, a sandbox dropout, 
(if he even got that far.) I'm no juvenile 
and I really dig CYCLEtoons. Cycles For¬ 
ever. 

JOE SCOTT 
Rt. 3 

Cushing, Okla. 

I'm writing in to tell you what a great 
mag ya got. The only thing I don't iike 
is all the bubble gummers writin' in 
about their stupid minis. How about 
some 16 year old girls writing a lonely 
16 year old Triumph nut* Keep up the 
good work and put more of everything in* 
Triumphs rule. 

RICHARD McCREA 
1325 Balmoral Rd. 

Victoria, B. 0, Canada 

“The Ghost of Goldstar” in your Oct. 
ish was one of the best stories to ever 
dirty a page in CYCLEtoons. 

ROGER PESCHKE 
Pleasant Ridge, Mich* 

I just finished reading your Oct. Issue, as 
usual, it was a gas* ""The Ghost of Gold¬ 
star” story was really out'a-site* I’m 15 
years of age and would just love some 
cycle chic to drop me a line. 1 love Bon- 
nys (650 Triumph)* 

MICK WISSNER 
2801 Kiernan 
Modesto, Calif. 95350 

To Petra & Gail Montgomery — you 
gripe about the best mag inna world, 
that only juveniles and teeny-boppers 
get their letters printed, well * . reclass 

you seifses! Yo' letter was printed! Go 
ride a go-cart inta a wall an' shaddap! 
Boys — wanna write a 14 yr, old girl? 

I have blonde — almost shoulder length 
hair* blue eyes, stand 5’ 2” tall and 
weigh 105 lbs. Please, only 14 thru 16 
years old write. Also, that Kissel is nuts! 
Tho' she swings (from her tree) she's 
weird. Print this or I'll jus' stride upta 
Dewey's place and mug him. You people 
is sweet! 

PAT QUINN 
3763 G* Road 
Palisade, Colo, 81526 
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I don't know that much about cycles 
but I really dig your mag. That couple 
of nuts that wrote that letter m your 
Oct. ish must have been writing from 
a padded cell in Happy Acres or some¬ 
thing. They dared anyone to challenge 
their letter so here I am. I'll betcha that 
I'm not the only reader that digs your 
mag and think it's the greatest and all 
that. Why in the world do some people 
have to be so obnoxious. There are more 
people who like your mag than dislike. 
Petra & Gail: CYCLEtoons can do with¬ 
out people (?) like you, 

ROY BELL 
1333 Church St. 

Reading, Penna. 

1 just picked up my first copy of CYCLE- 
toons and I find it most interesting, 
though not exactly groovy. I find motor 
bikes are groovier and 1 really would 
love to ride a motor bike but its quite 
impossible for me 'cos the law says it 
prohibited unless you're over 18. I'm 15 
with short wavy black air and large dark 
eyes fringed with long genuine lashes. 
Well, I've spoken up t so any tall guys 
17 and up (preferably with blond or light 
brown hair) and who is interested in 
writing to a girl in Hong Kong, drop a 

line. _ 

CAROLYNA LOONG 
Four Winds C-2 
Hitit Davis Road 
Hong Kong 

Hey, I think your Hogg Ryder was dumb 
in your Oct, issue, otherwise, your mag 
is great. I've been reading your mag for 
about lVz years now. It's just great. 
JOHN RAYER 

Creighton, Nebraska 68729 

! think your mag is the grooviest, I 
always get a kick out of reading it l 
always enjoy reading every issue. 1 like 
your Aug. issue. It's a gas! I race moto- 
cross just about every weekend. I own a 
genuine CZ 250 Motocrosser. I bought it 
new from a CZ dealer ir Ft, Worth. I m 
16 years old. I have blond hair and blue 
eyes. I stand 5'9". I would like pen pals 
with any groovy girl from 13 years and 
up, send a pic if you have one. 

BUTCH GAUGGEL 

829 Norwood Dr, r Apt. 409 

Hurst, Texas 76053 

l wish to comment about a letter in 
your Oct. issue. The two kids must be 
absolutely freaked out, and weird, be* 
cause anyone who doesn’t like your mag 
is really screwy. Your mag is a tuff one 
and I read it a lot. I hxe your Hogg 
Ryder, the 01’ Poop isn't a very cool 
dude cause he always steals Hogg Ryd¬ 
er's broads. Well, man, any cool girls 
who need a cool guy write to me. I'm 
14, and girls between 13-15 are ok, 
MARK TORRENCE 
One Wail St, 

Fort Lee, New Jersey 

1 just picked up the Oct. issue of your 
cool mag and it was out-a-site, (as al¬ 
ways) I'm hunting a female type between 
12 & 14. I'm 5'B" brownish blond hair, 
green eyes, 160 lbs, (all muscle) and 
15 years of the great life behind me and 
nobody in this country town understands 
me so I’m lonesome so I’ll answer any 
and all letters. If you dig me, wnte. 

ALVIN COWBS 

Gen. De. 

Delaney, Arkansas 72723 


I think your mag is out of the world. 1 
dig girls and motorcycles and 1 love to 
ride them, I am 13, blond hair, blue 
eyes and I want girls, from 10-13 to write 
to me. Please feel free to write. All letters 
will be answered. 

MICHAEL THOMPSON 
701 North 11th St 
La Parte, Texas 77571 


I think your mag is great. I dig motor¬ 
cycles and boys. I have dark brown hair 
and brown eyes, I'm 5'3" and weigh 113. 
All boys between 18-25, please feel free 
to write me, l r m 17 years old, 

SARAH THOMPSON 
701 N. 11th St 
La Parle, Texas 77571 


I got a kick out of your Oct edition. 
I think it is a groovy mag. Enough of this 
stuff, 1 would like anv chix between 11* 
12 to drop me a Ime. rm 11 but old 
enough for romance. 

TitJ I AMnm 


Box 696 
Spencer, Iowa 


I don't know much about motorcycles, 
but they're the greatest! So help me 
learn more about them, J'm 14 and have 
brown eyes and have brown hair, so 
boys write, from ages 15-17, Write soon. 
LINDA MASSEY 
702 North 12th Street 
La Porte, Texas 77571 


Enclosed you will find an ad from the 
May 1920 issue of Outdoor Life. Who 
is the guy on the 1920 Indian? Has 
someone moved in on 01' Poop? Also, 
I'd like to respond to a letter in the Oct. 
issue of CYCLEtoons. The letter in¬ 
dicated that only teeny-boppers or juve¬ 
niles would read CYCLEtoons. That is an 
insult to many of your readers, and 
especially to myself, My room mates 
and I are senior engineering majors at 
Texas Tech University, and we get lots 
a laughs outta your gag-rag, as do many 
of our friends. My bag is studying a lot, 
playing a lot, and burning the road be¬ 
tween classes on my T-Bonn (Triumph 
Bonneville). Incidentally, your "grade 2 
dropout" of an artist ain't bad — my 
ambition is to be able to draw so well. 
ALAN LAWRENCE 
#109 Villa West Apts. 

5401 4th St. 

Lubbock, Texas 79409 


which made quite a few Jap bikes wish 
they were still in Japan. Now hear this!! 
All you groovy chicks, 17-20, drop me a 
few lines, (send a picture it you have 
one). I’m 19 years young, 6 feet tall, 
170 lbs., blue eyes, reddish brown hair. 
So do your patriotic duty and write a 
lonely service man today, (especially 
me). Write soon, I'm getting lonelier by 
the minute. 

LARRY W. COX B424197 
USS Independence (CVA 62) 

F. P, 0. New York, N. Y. 09501 
A - Division 

Hey, like wow man, i didn't know about 
all the groovy stuff I've been missing 
out on until I read your Oct. ish, I mean, 
CYCLEtoons really comes on boss, in a 
big way and the 01' Poop's really in the 
groove. I especially blew my mind on 
Hogg Ryder and how. How about plug¬ 
ging me with some groovy pen pals out 
there in cycteland which are over 15 
years old. As for me, I'm 6 tall, weigh 
155 lbs, have brown hair & eyes and I II 
groove it with just about anyone. Send 
pic if possible. 

DAVID FERGUSON 
102 N. Cherry St 
Wilkesboro, N. C. 28697 

Like I just read your Oct. edition of 
CYCLEtoons and think it's a real groovy 
mag. This was the first time we've ever 
read it and think it’s super. Any guys 
in the service who like writing letters 
to 2 lonely girls, drop us a line. Write 
them separate though. 

KATHY STAUB (16) 

JENNIFER STAUB (20) 

206 Austin St. 






I was reading the Oct. CYCLEtoons when 
I saw Lynne Fenimore, woof, woof. It is 
better than a silly ol J cartoon. Keep up 
the good work. 

ROBERT STONE 
8242 Shirley Ave. 

Reseda, Calif. 91335 

| T m a kid who digs cycles and just read 
your Oct, mag, like wow. It was really 
boss. I was wondering if you could send 
me a 22 x 16 picture of Hogg Ryder 
on his Harley. I hope you can get it for 
me and keep up the good work. 

PAUL PLUNKETT 
343 Peck Lane 
Orange, Conn. 06477 


Your mag is really spiffy keen. My 
brother likes it, too. I was reading 
through your "Spoke Ups" and would 
like to give an answer to Petra & Gail 
Montgomery, You two are a couple of 
nurds! Just cause you don't appreciate 
good mags doesn't mean a thing. I 
suggest you take over kindergarten and 
learn to read. By the way, if 1 had an¬ 
other copy of your letter, I would hang 
it on tha wall and print in big black 
letters: In Case of Fire, Throw This In! 
If either of you chicks have anything 
to say, send me a nasty letter, 

MARGO WELCH 
1277 W. Lancaster Blvd. 
Lancaster, Calif. 

J thought I would write you guys a letter. 
But dig this, its all a big front, what 1 
really dig is the female of the species. 
Here l am, digging bikes 'n girls when l 
get this patriotic kick and join the Navy, 
now no bike, no girls, all I have is this 
aircraft carrier. In years gone by, l 
owned a Triumph Bonneville, Then l do 
the mechanic thing and lo and behold, 
out rolls a lavender bonney Scrambler 


I'm a lonely hip chick that would really 
love to write to lonely guys 15 - ?. 1 
promise to answer every letter. So drop 
me a line sometime and say hello. 
DEBBIE STROUD 
P.O. Box 404 
Ashfork, Ariz. 86320 


ley man, what's happening? I really 
; roove on your hip mag. Personally, I'm 
I Harley man, but since my Uncle called 
m me, the only roar l hear is that of my 
ntrencher, I really know how to dig it, 
wo ways. So all you groovy chicks out 
here in the world, no matter what age, 
low about dropping a few lines to this 
Harley lover. I'm a Rhode Island guy with 
>ie plans of traveling when I get loose. 

PFC DAVID VITALE 


Co A 293rd Engr Bn 
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HOGG 

RYDER 



HAN/AN APPROACHING 
DUST CLOUD/ 


^OA*rSWH 6 EE, SOUTH OF BARSTOW.CAUP. 


NgED X SAV WHO IS CAUSING VON ') 

DUST CLOUD? _ J 

(a) ths polish- militia? y_ _ 
(B.) tne WILD &UNCM? i--> 

(C.) THe OD'POOP? — 
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well, PIMPLES*, 
i got a little 

&URR];ZE FOR 


IT MEANS; WRY ARE >SW ASKING 
■NOW X AM,WREN YOUKE HERE 
TO STEAL MV WOMEN, SHOOT 
POWN MV BIKES ANP GENER¬ 
ALLY MAKE A PEST Of VOLE- 




WELL; BLONPlfc ive PECIPEP AFTER 
AU THIS TIME ITS ONLY FAIR. TO 
LET YOU HAVE ONE.' /v X 


WHAT I MEAN SWlFTY, IS 
TRAT JT SHALL VACANT 
THE FOLLOWING PREMISE 
ANP LET XCW WIN! 



NOW LOOK BUMPO!...I'M TRYING To MENP MV WAVS/ 
IF YOU'P LIKE ILL RANG AROUND And MAKE ^ 
YOUR LIFE A SHAM! i- -A- 


IS THAT LIKE 
A CHAEP-P 




: v*\. i 


:-*“• 


YES; IVE BEEN FAR TOO CRUEL IN THE PAST., 
TURNING MY BACK ON A LAP LESS FORTUNATE 
THAN I! ANP NOVY BUNKlE;! WANT TO MAKE IT ' 
UP TO YOU/ w ----K 

.:. r ^ 

JS FUTTiN'Me 0^ 


■ p 
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YEAH, NOW LOOK. 
HOWfe 'BOUT ^ 
7XK/UG Of=/~ fg 

y-T 


f?•;:\ f"V.v r \ £V, £ t 

,; .'Y[. , L [A/ ;;'; ^ % v 
<■■/,■■■ v ' 1 a : sa 

.- " • 

if 


FAf2^ If 


E-ifi 


jM Running 
OUT OF... « 


AWWL. TUJ/VK OF/Tt-fA&PO: 
THE OPEN ROAD AWAITS/"THE 
WINP IN YOUR HAIR... A SONS 
ON YOUR UPS/ UP A HEAP 
SOMEWHERE,,. - - 


A-YOUNG LASS AWAITS/ LONELY LIKE 
YOUESeLP.. WAITING FOR A FAIR, « 
PRINCE TO A— ^ -J 
RESCUE -S$r i «i 
HER PROMT/ 

0OREPOM -4 
MOST FOUL! !*>£, ^ 





ANP You, SWEEPING PER AWAY FPoM THE s 
PRESSURES OF TOPAY.. AHH.AWAY FROM THE 
WORRIES op strife-Torn CAMpus upE,.' 
THE MILITARY- INPRUSTR'AL COMPLEX,' THE j 
ELECTORAL college ANP MORE/ teggg^F 


AHH! HER YOUMS ARMS ARCUNP 
Y3U2 GUM WAIST; THE SCENT, 
OF PER 'SHJLtAM/z: STING¬ 
ING YOUR NOSTRILS-, "[HE^ 

highway awaits you/ t-tT 


ONLY ONE 
PAGE LEFT, 
tss-r our/ 


.TIMS/ 



















































x SEE IT MOV/.' You ANp SWE, LOST 
IKJ AM EMBRACE TWAT WOULP SHAME 
€>OFViA LORENi/YOU ANPSHE-. 

-nzu/iyAMfipy in these neurotic 
anptroublep Times: 



LEFT!.- OlTOUT! 
OWWWTf! 


H&?, WlpFlg„.You SHALL AT LASTOMUY FIVE, 
pecievf your eg WARP! YOU'VE JCOUNt ‘6M, 
PAlP YOUF2 PO&S ANO NOW 

yoore eeal 



MUST HAVE GOTTEN CARRIED AWAY-' WELL 0L1MP-O 


OH MUST NAVE GOT1&N CAKRIEP away ■ ^ 

ill EE MOVING ALONG/ HAVE A GRAND TIME, Y'HEAR-*' 


r SOj letihat worlp know yoove 

EARNER YOOR WINGS.' STgp OUT 
TME MAINSTREAM Op AMERICAN 








































































































As vou can see. this chick and I are 
(A.) Rcallv a hit odd? 

(B.) In Love? 

(C.) Local Honda dealers? 

(D.) On the way to Granny’s pad? 
Check five or more 
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- ' 0 ^ 1 ^' vyj 

' :. i'* 



HO USB 7RY/H f TO 
CATCH 'EM HOW.,. 
I'LL SAVE ALL MY 
<S>l/Tg TOR THAT 
HEA-~ * ' 


Mr?#- 


HAST CALL TOR. 
EL /M/M4770Y RACE 
A/D.// 
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Z’/E COM- 

TRAC7E0 PALSY OR. 
SOME7U/M?. Z CAfifT 
evem stamp up„o t 
„£R„YU6T SOME 
GPUEP O/L.., SAY. 
77/AT S/YE& ME A 

Great /pea/ 
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HEY NAMOZA K1NYA COME OUT 
'N RIDE WIT ME ON DlS BIKE WHAT 
^ I JUST GOT FOR NEW? 

V. HUH NAMWNWKINVAP/ 


• <>*^ V s " 

• V' 


G-LEEPI 




^ SHORT WHILE LATER AT LUO'S PAD! 


I GOTTA HAVE NAM. 1 GOTTA START B£IN 
SOMEBODY'.. SHEU NEVER TALK TO ME TIL , 
5m I KIN IMPRESS HER THAT IM 

I^^^MlWlWWRESPECrE! 


ypU MPj 

iudS^bJ 


LUDtffye 

mBTiHM 

mm 


WHO PUT KOOL-AID IN YOUR £TR DOMMIE?, 
I WOOLDWT RIDE TO THE CORNER 
FOR A SIX PACK WITH YOU! 

YOUfet THE MOST WASTED CREEI 
I KNOWO'v* SO. YOU'RE DISMISSED 
SPLIT FREAK! — 


I G-ET FUNNY VIBES.. 
LIKE MAYBE SHE DON' 
DIG 


Apr si- fp-gp 
Cei-iKWcr 


HE WAS LIONIZED BY ALL WHO 
KNEW AND RESPECTED HIS GREAT(SKILL. 


LOS ER TH AT H E WAS LUD COULD WIN AT 
ONE THING-..,CYCLE RACING! HE COULD 
DRIVE A BIKE LIKE DA VINCI COULD PAINT. 
SO HE EMBARKED UPONACAREER AS A 
PRO RACER THAT WAS TO TAKE HIM TO 
DIZZY1NGHEIGH7£ OF SUCCESS! 
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HE RETURNED TO NAMIOZA AND DID A 
NUMBER ON HERI i; 7 -- 


WITH THE VAST SOWS OF $ I- 00 WA3 MAKING 
HE DIVERSIFIED: BOUGHT LAND, NITECLUBS. HOLDING 
COMPANIES — HE WAS A FAR ORY FROM THE 
LOSER ydgf®\ OF THE DIM PAST! I- 


OHHHH' 
YOURE 
OUTfASITE 
LUDl 


HOKAY, NAM... U 
HOWS ALL DIS 
WEALTH AND POWER 
GRAB YA? y 


LESGITMARRIEP! 


0ti\> SO LUDWlG^NAMlOZA GOT ITON... IN THE 
GRAND STYLE... A WEDDING THAT COST $55,000 
EVERYONE WHO WAS ANYONE WAS there... 
THE SOCIAL EVENT OF THE YEAR 4 


ERSOONY:^t3 ! 

rmmmwnt 

HIGW1OPRA01 

: . 

AT 100 AND m 

ouno YEARS! 


HOW COME YOU STAY OUT EVERY NITE? 
WHY DON'T YOU EVER TELL ME YOU 

LOVE ME ANYMORE ?. .. I NEED A NEW 
> WARDROBE TAK YAK YAK 8EAHbh»h 


If you're livin' 

IN A DUMP AND YOU 

CAN RIDE A BIKE PREtfY 
GOOD.. . THEN YOU 
GOT NO REASON 
TO IMPRESS NO SMART- 
MOUTH CHICK ANYHOW! 


■ 'A - 


.OMTow 


(THINK ABOUT ITI) 




18 






















































(A*) Were playing “Cowboys and Motorcycles? 
fB.) We re playing mobile chess? 

{G.) We re remaking “The Wild Bunch" on cycles? 
{D ,) We re really in need of professional help? 
Check some 


This used to he a fun part 
of the country to ride through 


Yeah, but since they took down those 
Burma Shave signs it's a bummer. 


^ l 


two reelers 













# WHAT HAPPENED WAS, A BUNCH'a YEARS A 0 Q.»A 
SCRATCH OF MOTORCYCLE BADDIES PASSED THRU 
THIS TOWN OM THEIR. WAV TO BE EXTRAS IN A 
MAZLON BRANDO MOVIE. 

AMD IT SEEMS THEIR SIXES LEAKED OIL ONTO THE 
SHERIFF AS THEY RODE OVER HIM.. 

THIS SCARRED HIM FOR LIFE. MENTALLY, OF COURSE. 
(THE CHAIN AND KICKSTAND SCARS, HE HAD FIXED 
WITH SUROERY, MASSIVE DOSES OF PENICILLIN AND 
‘INVISIBLE NAENP1MOTAPE".) 

SINCE THAT INCIDENT HE'S NEVER WASHED THE OIL 
STAINS OUT OF HIS UNIFORM- AND HE'S NEVER LET 
A MOTORCYCLE PASS THROUGH HIS TOWN WITHOUT 
SETTING EBVEN6B ON THE RIDER- 

THEN ONE PAY* MOUNTED ASTRIDE A POWERFUL, 
GLAMOROUS, \Q£><9 QUASI-MOTO MCML-Xrg:*-.. 


SHOWERING CHOPPER WITH PHO¬ 
NEY excuaeSTHE sheriff 
FRISKS HIM SEVEN TIMES, AND 
TEARS P OW NTHE&IKET^I C E ! 

AgTHIsA j fen NO, SIR 1 
l A BUST?/ f HAVE ORDERS 

t I TO &£ARCH 

if \-* EVERVONE POP 
t \ A MISSING 

\) V ZEPPELIN* J 


YEARS AGO HE FOUND out IT WAS MORE KICKS TO 
KEEP HIS VICTIMS FROM KNOWIN&TMEYRC BEING PUT 
DOWN .'TIL ITS TOO LAT&i 60 ME PLAYS A SYMFA- 
THETIC ROUEmt, \ M ^ _ 


When this weird sheriff sees ol 

CHOPPER RlPINe JNTO TOWN AS IF HE 
HAS EVERY LEGAL Ei^HT TO - IT'S 
UF ^TlG^T TlftVS! _ 

/^NO CYCLE-BUMMERS GONNA 
j GET PAST WITHOUT A COUPLE J 

V BAP EXPERIENCES,' 


jHALT/...SfR 




FLUMF»\ 


THE TOWN'S ONLY PARKING SPACE IS 
OCCUPIED, &0 CHOPPER; HA& TO PLAY 
tT PY E^AER ■ UNFORTUNATELY I 


f SAY. SHERIFF DO YOU KNOW 
ONE OF YOUR FEET IS SVORTEA 

-than the OTHERS that MEANS 
\ your measurements weoisie 1 


WELL 40 4 -f X HAFTA WRITE YOU. &T se.. 

A TICKET ; J & 3 ... G 4 ...ES ..YOU PARKED WITHIN 
@9 . 90 . 97 feet yep: NiwetY-SEVEN 1 

...97 FEET OF OUR FIRE STATION! A ViObATIDI 
0 p-fV|E CRAB JUNCTION CRIMINAL CODE! 


. i3.„j4„.$eE i'msuke sorry you 
went AN D . 2 . 7 .. 2 ©.- 2.9 PARKED IT 
THERE .. 32 ... 33 _ 


wtuesWK 


THE SHERIFF CARRIES CUT HIS 

PLAN . then runs into the 
drugstore after chopper. 


TO SHOW HIS HAPPINESS AT 
NOT HAVINGjT O TICKET OL 
CHOPPER. \ _ 


USING CHOPPER S FOLD 3 MSYARD 
STICK, THEY RE-MEASURE. 


■ BUT X AIN T GIVING UP 1 I 
THINK X SEE A SCHEME. 


SONOFASUKJ ‘ I’M (CHOKE' 
HAPPY TO ADMIT YOU'RE 
(GRIT) RIGHT__ 


'Afraid i ll haftaticket you! > 

56 EMS A.’FREAKWINDSTORM" 
MOVED YOUR BIKE RIGHT OVER 
IN FRONT O'TH" FI RE STATION. j 
t Y'ShOULDA yVvADE SURE j / 
\ it WAS SECURELY TIED f 

\ DCWMI ... 51 /TI FIXED /_ 

V IT UP FOR YOU... J —- 


X M GONNA BURN IT 


YUP! LEGAL BY 
3 / 0 -INCH ! 


T*'See ^tj-Tt/see. 
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AFTER FINDING THAT TICKET STILL BURN 

iMe... along with the crab function 
lJAIL- THE SHERIFF FINDS AWOTHEJR 


HERE X JUST STOP TO BUY A 
TUBE OF ACNE MEDICINE, AN 
^ LOOK WHAT ALL HAPPENS! 
^7 WELL. I'LL POP SACK 
fNTHE DRUGSTORE FOR 
; l SOME , THEN BE ON j 
' VAY WAV A0A I N. ■ ■ J 


WELL, LETS SEE NOW,,. NO SENSE > 
RBWMiTtNB THE WHOLE Tl CKET * 

. WHAT'D 1 DO WITH THAT O TWER ONE ? 


S-SOR&Y! I CAN'T SELL YOU A MV 


( NOTH IN© *L£&AC HAS 1 
fPUT HIM DOWN.., SO IT i 
LOOK© LIKE A JOB FOR ^ 
THAT ONE-MAM MGILANTE 
^ GROUP 

nOt" OPERATOR .?J 


r WHAT ? YOU GOT TONS 

OF THE STUFF, AW OX i 
CAN'T GO ON WITH * J 
OUT SOME ! i ^ 


" HWS MOT &ETTIN0 Y 

OUTTA MY town 1 NOT 1 
TEL I GET REVENGE f J 


I FORGOT. \ 

there's a 
'miss ugly I 

TEE-NAGer 1 ' ^ 

contest i^towN 
next week.th^ 
STUFFS RESERVED' 


f .THE MABKED \ 

|L ^.MARAUaERLff J 

NOW TO MAKE SUPEHE^h 
DOESN'T GET OUTTA TOWN. 
WITHOUT SOME BAD < 
MEMORIES' j rf 


EVERV STORE IN TOWN HAS Th'SAME STORY 


CHOPPER WONDERS IP HES STUCK 
HERE FOREVER, AND THE SHER— 
OOP - THE M4SKEP MARAUQBR 
PLOTS TO MAKE IT COME TRUE- 


hey- a DIME 1 


NOPE .. ALL' 

l gome { J 


try the guy > 
WITH TH' CAPE 
AND MASK 1 J4E 

just boughtour 

ENTIRE SUPPLY 1 


AN OPEN MANHOLE AND 
A SHOVE HEEHEE HEE 1 


AS THE CAPEP COPPER CLAWS 
HIS WAY OUT OF THE SEWER, 
CHOPPER FOLLOWS THE TRAIL 
OF DROPPED DIMES... 


YES. THE SHERIFFS OWLY OALKSHTER^lTAl THE 
TOWN S ONLY METERMAID,FQR THE TOWN'S ONLY 
PARKING METER TlCKETENl© THE ONLY PATROL 

CA V--- s, 

DRAT! THAT DUMB SHERIFF A 

forgot to feed th' meter; l vv—. 
if T CAWT LET THAT CYCLE-iSOON HANG \ 
UAROUND RITA 1 GOTTA GET RID OF HIM, J 

1 X""Vk Revenge or not/ ——+-J 


ANP MORE DIMES 


coop &RIEF! H&'S 
P|£CQVE[7pp MY 1 MEAN 
THE SHERIFF'S 
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HULLO - OPERATOR 7 SPECI 
EFFECTS DEPARTMENT' 

'—7- SHAZOOM 1 —T-" 


e ' t3 Tiii (Ales'; 
VflM 


ffoJw 


SHE &A\/£ ME 
A T'JBEl NOW 
1CANLEAVE' 


WHATf LU<ZK 
R.IO OF MLAA 
FOR &OOP 1 


HEY! that means a 
MONTH INI THE SLAM- 
M&R 1 REVENUE |SAT 
HAST MfNm 1 


/gOLLV“1VE NEVER. RIDDEN A A 
I MOTORCYCLE &EFORE’ WHV DON'T] 
l VOU STOP &YAND P ICK ME VP _^J 
L AFTER WKfLE... / ,/V-vTv-- 

- 1 -aha 1 this 

1/ CcCLlLDTUR.Nl 


30 WHILE CHOFF5RTRIES TO 
GET TO RITA'S HOUSE. SHERIFF T 
(■'OPERATOR Ms AGAIN SHAZOOM' 
CHECK THAT — THE MAS KE£> MAR- ~ 
AUDEfiL —TAKE© A SHORTCUT 


ry^yiA^jr/vru^ 


J H&W _ WOTTA SETUP." 

WANNA GET TO OUR HOUSE, HUH ? 
WELL, LT LOOKS EASY &UT ACTUALL 
ITS A TOUSHIE 1 YA HAFTATAKE 
A ROUNDABOUT RDUTg,5EE.. 

-— 1 


AND sets UP AN IWGENiqUS TRAP. 


AS HE AIMS AT CHOPPER, H|S FOOT 
AND HIS VIOILAMTE CAPE HAVE A 
SLIGHT HANJSLIP. 


&YTHETIMETHE SHERIFF CLIMBS 
OUT OF THAT BOTTOMLESS CAN VON, 
CHOPPER HA& ACCIDENTALLY 
FOUND RiTA. 


AT WITH / 

7 -U 


SAY- ARE YlOU BY AMY CHANCE 
THE MYSTERIOUS MASKED CAT 
th' heavy acne problem. ? 


HOOf NOW HE'LL NEVER 
OO AWAY! X SIVE OP 1 
I'VE HAD IT. 1 I'M SEAT! 


ML POP' X WAS JUST TELUN6 
CHOPPER HOWX FOUND OUR. 
&ARA6E FULL OF ACME 

MEPICINE J THERE'S 

THIS U^LYCONTESTJ 
COMlN' UR SEE- 


I JUST NOTICED — HIS MOTOR¬ 
CYCLE LS ILLEGALLY PARKED! 

I HAVE TO ARCEST Hi M 


r a month in the Slam- jail* \ what 

A SHAME, CHOFPES 


OH YOU SILLY., POP 1 DON'T 
YOU REMEMBER ? YOU SET 
FLRETOTHEUALL 1 HE'LL 
HAVE TO SPEND HLS. WHOLE 
ENTEN CE HBR5 WITH US 
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two reelers 


(XK* Dear reader. I'm: 

(A.) Some crazed but harmless neighborhood weird-o? 
(B.) A mobile hippie, in search of salvation? 

(C. ) The local hope pusher? 

(D.) 

(E.) In advertising? 

(F.) The “new” Police? 

Check one 
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ANOTHER RUMOR 

...HAS BEEN MAKIN&THE ROUNDS! THOSE MECHANICS IN SPRINSERVILLE ARE STILL 
(=>OSSlPlN©» THE MOTORCYCLING CENTERS ARE STILL SHAKEN FROM THE RESULTS 
OF THE LAST WEBLEY-VICKERS MARKETING* CONFLICT/ BUT NOVO... ANOTHER 
INCREDl&i-E RUMOR TO BE CHECKED OUT.... 


v.vXv. 

S8s» 


II W0^ oir rP22£ 

. 

fei of 


V.j.V.V.V.V.V.Vj 


m 

iiiiil 

mm 

I I 




efcx*:*:*:-: 


vwmmm 

/iffi WMi 

asrur ^^ r ' pe ?'ea°«W 


IriM f ^!° £ ^Arv/N e ' 




//EPES A BULLETIN, SPORTS PANS/ /T LOOKS 
L/KE OL' U/EBLEU-y/CKERS AT ATBE PUT-DOipN 
AFTER ALL! AL THOUGH THE AToToPCVCLE P/RM 
SEEMED 70 BE MA </NG A COMEBACK WITH THE/E 
LATESTHloOEL, THE ' TRJ-CHOPPER " /TSEEMS 
Et/EN /HAT UNUSUAL MACH/ME /S DOOMED 
TO OBSOLESCENCE! RUMoR HAS (T THAT 
OUASI-MoTO, A dAPAHEESE /YtoTORCYc**# 


■yyyy 

Eix*:* 



.. w && 


Jamm* 

MMm 

fyyyyyyyyyyy.- 



i 


THe PLAYft*: 6 

&XS5RL 

A&tu fZp <T(£<, C 
Pew^is M . 

■*S®KS«- 

rr An, 


llll# 

.Illlllll 

f;: : ::::: ; ; : :::::x:::x::::::::: : ::::: : : 

FMvX'X'XsvMvs'X'I'X’X* 
.iviwiV.;. 





i^BSSSweSSmBi 

Pyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyyy.’ 


. .v.v.v.v 

•yynnynyy/.' 

XMIX..-:;.;.;.;.;.;.:.;.;.:.:.. 


? el ''S e ««oh , 

Scares /-''cpf+4.3^6 ■»£ 

*'• ' Wi<_ 

*"€/ 

A/ 


•sjs**?* 


p «9e 




sliliilll 


AND NOVO, THE CVCLETOONS 


RUMOR SNIFFERS MUST REPORT THAT FANTASTIC RUMOR 

" CONFIRMED!* 
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2001: A CYCLE ODYSSEY 


QUASI-MOTO'S ANSWER TO THE 1970 'TRI-CHOPPER"... 
(WEBLEY-VICKERS' ANSWER TO THE QUASI-MOTO 
30-06 ,[QUASI-MOTO'S ANSWER TO WEBLEY-VICKERS' 
50-80]{S0MEB0DY'S ANSWER TO SOMETHING OR OTHER...] 


THE QUASI-MOTO 200f: TWO HUNDRED CU&/C /NCHES, AND ONE OF JUST ABOUT 3 VERYTH/N& ELSE ' 



IH ORDER TV KEEP THE PR/CE DOWN, TO /TS FAMTAST/C *20.0/, ON EVOLVED A FAD/CAL HEW "OH/ " 
DES/GM... WHY USE TWO OF SOMETHING* WHEN ONE iV/LL DO? THE MOST OBV/OUS RESULT OF TH/S THEORY 
/S THE 'ONE-OFA-K/NP, SEMI-ASYMMETR/CAL FRAME ' (/T'S SO MUCH CHEAPER WHEAT fOU USE OA/LY 
ON 6 FRONT FORK AMO ONE FRAME TUBE/) 3 Y COMT/MU/MG THE PROMT FORK, AMD CHRON/MG AMD 
&END/M& /T, THE SINGLE-UNIT H AMPLE BAR /S CREATED / OMLY^OME H AMD GR/P AMD LEVER /S 
NEEDED S/MCE THERE'S MO CluTCH OR BRAKES. SLOW/HO /S DONE BY OREM/MG THE 
RELEASE OM THE HEAD AMD C LOS/MG THE VALVE OH THE A /R PUMP-BRAKE ATTACHED TO THE 
CON ROD. THE 200/ 'S OTHER STR/K/NGL V (JM/OUE FEATURE /S THE EMG/NEr A FLAT, 

OME CYL/MDER, MO SUMP TWO-STROKER/('D/SPLACEMEMT'- ROOM CUB/C /NCHES; BORE /S 
/e> OOO /MCHES, S TROKE /S 1.0OO /MCHES. ) W/ TH SUCH A 
WILD &ORE/STROKE RAT/O, THE S/X SPARKPLUGS TO 
/MSURE COMPLETE JGN/T/OM, AMD THE F/VE EkHAUST 
SCAVENGERS ARE A MECSSS/TY? THE LARGE-THOUTH 
FUEL-/MJECTOR PERMITS PROPER A/R-FUEL FEED, AS 
WELL AS A SUPERCHARGER EFFECT AT SPEED- THE 
THREE FOOT CONNECT IMS ROD TRAVELS FROM THE /S~ 

P/STOM THROUGH THE MO-SUMP SUMP, SP/MB THE 

20/ -L3 flywheel (w/th attached k/ck-starter 

AMP MAGNETO), SUM PS THE PRESSURE O/L- 
/NJECTOR, AMD TURNS THE REAR AXLE- CRANK f 


W'TH ONLY ONE REAR FENDER-SUPPORT AND 
FRAME TU&E THE PASSENGER HAS TO R/DE 
S/DE -SADDLE, S/MCE THA T'S THE ONLY PLACE ; 

To PUT THE FOOT PEGS/ NO /MSTRUMENTS 
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ape suppc/eo^mcethe 

M , RH* CAM BE COMPUTED 
&Y r CQvMT!M& P/P/MO STROKES 
PEP P?WVTE f ANQ &/W&/A/6 SY JO 


TO SHUTOPP THE EH&/A/E, THE COMPPESS/DV 
PEHBAlSB /S’ HEjLD OREM APPPQXfMATELY 
MiLM AHEAD CP WHEPLE YOU WAWA STOP* 
TOP THIS , WE&L&y-ViCKe^s/ 
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Harley-Davidson has done it again. With the acquisition of this computerized Micro-Electrolytic Frame Caliper and 
Rivet Insertion Machine (MEFCRIM ) they continue to lead the field in specification tolerances by increasing their 
accuracies from ,00001 Cone hundred thou) of a centimeter to an incredibly infinitesimal ,0000001 (one mil) of a centimeter. 

Specially manufactured for H-D by the West German firm Van Claus ewitz Research Associates (famous producers of 
the amazingly accurate V-2 or Robot Bomb of the Third Reich ) which is a subsidiary of theKrupp Corporate Industries, 
legendary armorers of the Kaisers, MEFCRIM can, according to latest factory releases, handle up to thirteen hundred cycle 
frames per hour ( nearly double the capacity’ of the machine it replaced) thus effecting a great increase in speed as 
well as accur aq-. 

Harley-Davidson representatives assert that further collaboration with the clever East German firm will assure 
the afjicimadfj that in the future there are even more, faster and better Harleys to come. 
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Fatos you’ll never find in your 
local sports pages! 























An.if'k 1 m r S k br r klng of *f international Olympic and All-World Hill Climb Speed Record on Me. KulhaWri in 

? ampl0n Ul ‘ot? hu f Can - ieknown “> Bar-snan gShen as "the little boy arrayed in the coat covered 
with magic writ who tames the wild blue horse of the turquoise-dragon." 

arA r C h ^^ tQmshed P assen S e ” ^ tbe miniature Brahmaputra Trans-Himakyan Rack Railway and River Packet Co coach 
are the miniature citizens of the miniature Independent Diminutive Dominion of Bal&i-Dhur in far-off Bhutan This 
incredible locomotive, a reconverted steam fixture transistorized with Japanese parts, has for some nearly sixtv-three 
years held the record time of 133.22.4.44 from jihtzu to the top of the Mr. KuLkangri cscarpemenTgYuS.^ud-can 
hi d rem 1 rl !w e ^ St0ck oaB ' s « c * te #^*<#3.1416 in the amazing rime of 128:37.2.94. gYui-zur-phud-can attributes 
three himdred ? che K^r-wheel attached by bevelled gears to the crankshaft which Reeled off an estimatec 

breSmg run ^ ****** ** ^ ° f the Svasdka ^ whom he worships i during his record- 




Hi is shot was snapped by an auto¬ 
matic recording camera on a test run 
ar the Tiberias Testing Range of the 
Josepheus and Sons Motorcycle Manu¬ 
facturing Company and Defense Cartel. 
Shown are the gauges and main 
operating apparatus of the sidecar- 
equipped Messianic Offensive Attack 
Cycle — the hike that walks on water ' 3 
which was on its matden-trip across 
the Sea of Galilee towards rite famed 
"Boot Hiir (just outside Tombstone, 
Ariz. ). The test-driver was forced to 
torpedo and sink the Syrian warship 
SWAN, seen in background on the 
nght, which attempted to interfere 
wdrh this important experiment. 
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Old-timer Fester H. Witherspoon 
has just made another record (his fifth ) 
for White Whale Records. [Note his 
cap—Ed.] The album will be imagin¬ 
atively entitled H 'TheSeventh Falls 
Forty-Three" and it will consist of the 
original sound track of the Thirty- 
Seventh Annual Forty-Three Mile Falls 
(Idaho) Street Race and a short inter¬ 
view^ with Witherspoon, w r ho has won 
the race thirty-six rimes in the last 
forty years, interrupted only by his 
four years service in the Pacific during 
World War II when the race wasn't 
held anyway. 

Concealed within the grocery box 
is the secret engine which Witherspoon 
devised some forty years ago and has 
never been revealed to anyone. The box 
also houses the White Whale tape 
recorder which preserved the historic 
event in its entirety for posterity et al. 
Riding along with Witherspoon, on 
another top secret Witherspoon- 
powered bike (the engine is disguised 
as rhe ding-aling-aling-typc tricycle 
bell on the handlebars), is White 
Whale liaison man Curtis L Johns who 
accompanied Withersponn to write the 
liner notes and who, incidentally, took 
second in the race this year. Also 
pictured are early contenders #147 
and #18? who were hopelessly left 
behind by the end of the race. 


Ducati is building the world’s third 
largest motorcycle engine. Harry 
Zignovich, a twenty-rwo year old 
master-machinist who has worked for 
Ducati all his life, stands proudly 
admiring and delicately balancing the 
essential chain/crank principle system 
rachet valve assembly which he so 
adroitly retooled from a balsaw ? ood 
mock-up of the Atlas-Adonis rocket fuel 
booster piston balance and ignition 
motor just minutes before. With fierce 
pride Ducati claims that the bike, which 
is being developed for "in-factory 
research " and will not be oil sale to die 
general public, will attain the highest 
compression ratio of any motorcycle 
ever made to run on two wheels and 
also will be "a giant step in die 
direction of lightweight engines." 

The End 
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two reelers 


f 


ril bet all you people think I'm just 
some young kid in hippie glasses and 
long hair who managed to lock out by 
picking up this outtasite chick. Bet 


If he says ‘"Hi ho Hippie’' 
I swear I'll scream! 


once 


more 3 


















SCARLET 

STREAK 


■ i: r r-v'rjvi'v!'- 
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1 AT/A/// /7~S KUM/A/G// 

\ ...//A/.. AOO/-EP All KM/ 
KEAPEAtS/ YA 77KM/&/T 
\ I JYA3A/’7 m SHAFT EMO/&/ 
I' 70 AVO/P £CW£ Ar/A'P OA 
; A/EC7T/CAL 7/0/0 CAPET/ 


AOfY 70 7///S7ZA OY&> 
70 AfY &EST TYPE 
C7//CAT A/V’ O/CAT MY 
GE/ZUJO OA S/ECTACW/CO 
70 Ter/ 



...AM’All T7//S W/ME- 
W/zArory ///veer tm* 
sea 7:,._£ w/rE/>/1 T p sr 
AT C4AE A/EAMEpy /A Kty. 
&7PU/M AO/EM ASOPT ME s 



r 11 










































































34 



























Artsy Craftsy drawing by Ellfcan 


Humor by Robert Severance 

CHUB SMITH VS 

THOSE 


THE HODAKA DRAGSTER 
OR 

GAY NINETIES 


Arlyn Passmore was turning red. His 
elongated and normally pale face bad 
assumed The shade, if not the shape 
of a tomato. His six and some odd feer 
were bent nearly double. From the side 
he looked like a disjointed paper clip. 
His lips were pressed close to the hel¬ 
met of the rider crouched at the starr¬ 
ing line. 

'Burn Chub, born/' he icreamei "Pop 
the clutch and really burn/' 

The rider cocked his right hand and 
brought his engine to within a fez^ 
rpm of mechanical oblivion Four fin¬ 
gers of the left hand flung themselves 
from the clutch. The bike and rider gave 
a great lurch and expired astride the 
starting line. Arlyn began the slow pro¬ 
cess of straightening up. Marvin Klat- 
froth, standing dose by, was swinging 
his head in great dismayed arcs. Chub 
Smjch s astride his Hodaka cum dragster 
remained where he was, head hanging 
low. 

The whole problem was simple 
enough: Chub was overweight. Not a 
little overweight or slightly pudgy but 
out and out shock absorber bottoming 
fat. And, if that wasn't bad enough, his 
mount for the Lower Backwater Scram¬ 
bles Club benefit drags was the most 
radically tuned Hodaka 90 ever to grace 
the Western United States. Radical port¬ 
ing and an AMAL carb w r ith a hole 
which looked bigger than the pisron 
combined to give a power band of not 
more than 10 rpm. The tuned expansion 
chamber with a super long tapered 
stinger did little to help. The combina¬ 
tion would run, but not with Chub in 
the saddle, 

Marvin stopped his head shaking 
long enough to offer a suggestion. 
'Took Chub, slip the clutch and kick 
with your feet rill you get rolling good 
and then go into your racing crouch.” 

Chub obediently started up the 90 and 
positioned himself on the line. Arlyn 
gave a half hearted karate chop which 
passed for the go signal The engine 


screamed and the slipping clutch strain¬ 
ed valiantly to reach a compromise be¬ 
tween temperamental horsepower and 
bulging fat. Chub's legs flailed wildly 
on either side of the half hidden Ho¬ 
daka. When he had churned out ten 
feet from the line he flung his legs back, 
slid into a bloated racing crouch which 
bottomed the front forks, dropped the 
clutch all the way, and flopped on his 
side like a beached whale. Chub arose 
with tears streaming from his eyes and 
his mouth making noises about building 
a dragster with four 441 BSA engines 
and a sprocket as big as a wagon wheel 

They labored mightily throughout 
the afternoon but to no avail. Every 
imaginable Technique was tried but the 
results were the same. Either the engine 
would die on the spor or the front end 
would rise like a guided missile and 
deposit Chub on his back. It was a sore 
and disconsolate Chub Smith who finally 
went home as the sun sank from sight. 

Next morning dawned bright and 
dear. Arlyn and Marvin met at the 
country road drags trip as planned. Only 
two days remained until the digs. Ar- 
lyns side valve Indian needed only fine 
tuning to become the terror of the big 
bore ranks. Marvin was trying out a 
new pressure fuel system made from a 
hot water bottle on top of which he sat 
This was the same system which had 
blown a cork during the dub scrambles 
a month earlier, dousing the rider behind 
with gas. This time the stopper was 
safety wired. 

As the day wore on, other dub mem¬ 
bers arrived to take a few practice runs 
down the improvised strip but Chub 
Smith was nowhere to be seen. Peep 
Wallace said he was barricaded in his 
room and not receiving visitors. Every¬ 
one was saddened by Chub's plight but 
it seemed there was nothing to be done 
short of hanging him from a rafter and 
trimming him like a side of beef. 

"Heck," said Larry Johnson, "no small 


engine in that state of tune is going to 
pull him. He's too big. Chub Smith on 
his Hodaka looks like a loaf of bread 
mashed down an a roller skate ” 

All heads nodded, all except Arlyn's. 

Rollerskate, rollerskate, u he mum¬ 
bled, 'loaf of bread on rollerskates. 11 The 
rest of the group crowded closer. Marvin 
spoke up. Chub can't even chew gum 
and walk at the same time, how can he 
roller skate?" 

"No, no,' said Arlyn, 'use the roller¬ 
skates for outriggers. He hangs on to 
the bars and slides on the skates, No 
weight muciio go, dig?" 

"Right," said Larry Johnson, "kinda 
like water skiing. Only thing is, won't 
lie be classed as a sidecar, or worse 
yet, a car?" 

Peep Wallace chimed in, "With four 
wheels per skate he would be classed 
as a truck, and besides, he weighs as 
much as one. 

Look," said Arlyn, "we are the ones 
sponsoring the drags and arranging to 
have the county road blocked off and 
giving trophies and we can darn well 
decide what class Chub will run in.*’ 

All agreed and the happy member¬ 
ship headed for town to give Chub the 
glad news. 

Race day arrived and the dubs track 
preparation team got to the track early, 
only to discover that old man Barlow's 
sheep had been down the road before 
them. What they left behind no one 
wanted to dean up so the decision was 
made to shorten the course and leave 
the disaster area at the far end as a 
penalty for those unfortunate enough 
to be blessed with bad brakes. 

Riders and bikes began to trickle in. 
Most were club members or local hoc- 
shoes with a few riders from neighbor¬ 
ing counties thrown in for good meas¬ 
ure. The class i lying system was soon 
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scrapped when oddball entries like 
Cushman scooters and Briggs and Strat¬ 
ton powered bicycles began arriving. 
One entry, a Harley flathead lashed to 
a moped frame was rejected altogether 
on the grounds of being a menace to 
public safety as well as an affront to 
sane engineering practices. Chub was 
there, polishing his Hod aka and eyeing 
his borrowed skates with more than a 
Little apprehension. 

Practice was started as soon as the 
first bike fired and everyone was given 
a chance to* test the traction and gear 
for a course approximately seven thirty- 
seconds of one mile long. A red marker 
was placed near the shut-off area to 
indicate the point ar which a nder 
should be stopped in order to remain 
clean and sweet smelling. The right hand 
barrow pit served as the return road. 

Racing began and the big bikes 'were 
the first to run. Arlyn won the event, 
proving if nothing else that an Indian 
with one cylinder expired cm beat a 
Harley which has slipped off the track 
into the return road. 

The 250s (comprised of anything 
that looked out of place with the big 
bikes or the IGOYj proved to be an 
exciting event The climax came when 
Billy Pomeroy pulled a wheelie on the 
line only to have his fork tubes slide 
apart and drop the front wheel on the 
ground. Rather than come down and face 
the consequences, the terror stricken 
youngster continued, nose up t for a full 
one-eighth mile before electing to jump 
for the relative safety' of the return road. 

The small bore class was a mixed 
bag of popular brands. Everything from 
Chub’s fierce Hodaka to a mongrelized 
whizzer was entered. Chub would run 
in the second round. As the first two 
bikes shot away Chub moved to the 
line. With blipping throttle and shak¬ 
ing outriggers he staged himself. Arlyn 
was along side offering assistance. "Stand 
on the skates Chub and when you need 
more traction just lower yourself on 
the seat” Chub nodded and turned his 
attention to the starter. The flag drop¬ 
ped and Chub momentarily disappeared 
in burning rubber smoke, only to em¬ 
erge like a rocket streaking for the 
finish. Chub’s rollerskated foot made 
shifting a hazardous operation but his 
speed was enough to easily overwhelm 
his opponent The finish line judge 
waved a red flag to indicate that the 
right lane had won and the dub mem¬ 


bers cheered in unison. 

Back In the pits, Chub acted like a 
new man. It was easy guys” he said 
as his link sausage fingers made agitated 
circles in rhe air, Tve gor class honors 
sewed up.' He began singing Chub 
is the winner” to the tune of roll out 
the barrel. 

’Look,” said Marvin, 'that Yamaha 
you have to run in the final elimination 
is no slouch, Chub. Don't get too over¬ 
confident.” 

,t 1e’s in the bag,” said Chub with 
a grin. 

As they lined up for the final round 
the pics emptied and everyone crowded 
around die starting line. Chub was easily 
the sensation of the day. As men and 
machines were carefully staged the ten¬ 
sion grew to fever pitch. The Yamaha 
rider was crouched and ready, Ghub w T as 
poised like someone astraddle of an 
electric fence. The flag fell and Chub s 
opponent left the gate like a pro. Chub 
left in a cloud of rubber smoke, using 
his clutch in the seat of the pants 
technique to the fullest. Halfway dowrv 
the snip they were neck and neck. Chub 
lost ground every time he shifted but 
gained ir back with brute power. His 
opponent was in a racing crouch, run¬ 
ning flat out. Then,, just as Chub began 
to pull away, a streaming trail of sparks 
appeared in the right hand lane. From 
the starting line Chub looked like a 
meteor entering the earth s atmosphere. 
A rooster tail of streaming sparks and 
fire marked his progress toward the 
traps. Arlyn hung his head, unable to 
watch the fiery spectacle. 

When at last the whine of the en¬ 
gines had quieted all eyes were aimed 
at the finish line, but no flag appeared. 
A rescue party of sorts began a mass 
drag race to the scene of the apparent 
catastrophe. 

They found Chub seated in the road, 
a little past the finish Line, frantically 
clawing at a pair of charred and smould¬ 
ering rollerskates, His slightly bent Ho¬ 
daka lay nearby. He looked up at rhe 
amazed circle of onlookers and between 
gasping sobs was heard to say "the 
bearings went out of the skates and 
my feet seized in the traps.” 

"But who won. Chub," they all asked? 
"I dunno." was the reply. The finish line 
judge was found, picking thorns out 
of his arms and legs. He recounted an¬ 
other sad story. 


"When I saw that flaming thing com¬ 
ing at me, I jumped for the ditch; didn't 
even see the finish." 

They led Chub away, supporting him 
under the arms to spare his tender feet 
the agony of walking. As they left the 
track. Chub’s words floated behind him, 
Tm gonna build a dragster with 
eight RSA 441/s and a sprocket as big 

as a . . .. 

The End 



36 










ELBERT. K- KNISH, FROM FIASCO, 
Geors/a sends us -this scene 
OF HIS WORKSHOP AND HIS VST 
TO BE COMPLETED "CHOPPER'.' ELBERT 

says .thanks to the technical 

INFORMATION GLEANED FROM THE 
PAGES OF CYCLETOONS MAG. THE 
RBBUJLDIfJG JOB HAS BEEN ALMOST 
TOO EASY, UP TO THIS POINT. 
HOWEYER ELBHRT WILL WELCOME 
ANY HINTS SENT IN BY OUR 
READERS OR ANYONE FOR. THAT , 
MATTER.... 


W/diid) CKTOT/S MOTHER 
GREfCH CRICKET WRITES US FROM 
GORGE, UTAH THAT YOUNG d DVD) 
HAS BEEN RIDING HIS CLASSY 3- 
WHfa^R AROOWD IN HEAVY TRAFFIC 
FOR 3 YEAR3 AMD IS Wet to 
A CITATION, 

YOUNG BOBBY LOl/ES CY50B7SOJS O 
AND HIS FAI/OR1TE FOOD Is ROLLS) o 
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reelers 
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Wheels 


It used to be a Norton 350 'til last week 
my kid brother converted it into a compact. 


Don't fix me anything, Mom . 
be getting back out on the hill! 


motorcycle 

RENTALS 


Could I try another one, please 


This is a party for couples, Bill . . . 

When I said bring your better half, I meant 
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Y^ x > 




ACH^wce! 




.y^'% 


'^^V&^ L - 

Ad 




wm 






j:<W- 


Wj MujzpHV is irism! 


;i- ■ ■ ":* 




' ? ' 1 ’ !“ ■; 






































MOM 

1 BROOpSON! you CAN'T bun II wKa 
OUT ON YOUR PREiNf?S.»TH£Y P ^,-^ 
NEED YOUR HELP! STAY! ^ 


*. ■ ,^m(Z$oaRY^.THAT...UH ...I 
! LONS-.-UN...LONESOME , 
\ HIGHWAY /S...OH... CALLING) 


"1 hays Fount? out 

THAT THERE AIN'T NO 
SURER WAY To PlNP 
OUT whether YOU 
LIKE PEOPLE OP 
HATE THEM THAN TO 
\TPAVEL WITH THEM" 


mark Twain?] 


THAT LgrlG 


•»«>** - 


BROOp BABY, L 
THINK WE'RE 
GOiN' TO NEED 
SOME QREAD IP 
WE'RE TRAVEUN 


APAM SMITH? 
SAM YORTY? 



HILICLIMB 


y place-£50' 

PLACE - $25 
pLA£E -Si0 


y QKO 0N0 


HEY, MAYBE YOU COULD 
PICK VP SOME CA&H AT 
THIS HILLCLIMB? HUH 


UH ... HOW...UH'\ 

MUCH IS THE..) 
UH... ENTRY... | 
UH...FEE? 


the entry' f uh... here... uh say mack, th/saint 

FEEISP/vk ...TAKE THE... EXACTLY KoSHERy 
BUCKS OR A UH..-CHICK... OH, WELL. ..T GUESS 
WRKT-WATcH i SHE'S WORTH ITS ALRIGHT-.. SAY 
OR SOMETHING, a SOMETHING t YOU'RE A CUTE 
OP &PUAL E THI N K... 1 TITTLE THING,.. y 
VALUE, MACK 






























































pi RECTOR 
foiRy 


wrs 

HlRaP! 


OAMP 

"RESTHOME FOR 
THOSE WHO NEED 
A REST HOWE" 

QUO EDITORS WlLCOME 

irrrzr 

HELP WANTED, 




WANTA JOB HUH? KNOINANY PS VC HO -THERAPY?) 
... NO MATTER... AIN 'THARP To L£aRN. .. PON' T 
PAN MUCH.. .BUT THE POOP tSGoOO... AND SO 
JS MV DAUGHTER--' YOU ’LL M&eT HSR LATER,) 


HERE'S WHATTHE\ 
JOB WILL BE,.THERE 
/£ THiS. OLD GEEZER. 
WE CALL m OL' RUNNER* 
^F.-BEEN HERE SINCE '36... 
ngr ■ 'AIN'TSAlP AN INTELLIGENT 
lwW WORP fN ALL THAT TIME... 
YOU THINK YOU can HELP 
1 STRAIGHTEN HIM OUT? HUH? 
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F'NORK.-.GIB 
GRAGG LE..IB 
SNO0B.BLI8 
GREECHf 


HERE HE !$ HOW. HE 
WEARS THE HELMET 
TO KEEP FROM BASH/N6 
HIS HEAD IN...CLEVER? 
WELL, WHAT DOTH INK? 


yOV MIGHT THINK OUR METHODS^ 

OF REHAB ARE A UTTE WEIRD. 
HOWEVER, DON'T TRY TO CHANGE 
THEM. NOW GO AHEAP AN GET 
AQVAtNTEP WITH ‘Of RUNNER'. BE 
CAREFUL, H£ RUNS A LOT. IF HE 
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\ J ST/il- 
r?wr 
lfcBV£/T' 


OH,8%oopt 
SOU'RE Too 
MUCH! . 


£«ea8StM 


lalllM 


latep., back in camp--- 

r W&U MR. DIRECTOR, SIR.., WHAT 

do vou th/nk of mb now? mv 

LIFE HAS PIVOTAL MEANING?... 
giOHT? RIGHT! % WANT SOU TO 

EXPRESS ms eternal thanks 

To THAT new MAN! HE WAS THE 
ONE WHO STRAtOHTENEPME 01X1 


WHAT THE. 
X... PONT 
SElENE IT! 


gROOP SABS, X KNEW SOU 
COULD SNAP OL‘ RUNNER OUT 
Op IT 1 . NOW L.ET HONES GIVE 
SOU A BIG KISS.., SOU NEED ITT 


< MAN. TVE OPT TO 

PICK UPTHEPIECES 
AND MAKE UP FOR 
LOST TIME... LET'S 
SEE... WHAT SHALL 
X DO FIRST,..HMHM.J 


X MUST 6ET OUT Of 
TMS ROT I'VE BEEN 
IN AU. THIS TIME 
ANDTRSANPp/NP 

Some meaning... 


IF THERE'S AW- 
THINS THAT Tv ^NS 
MEON IT'SATaL- 
ENTRD AND HtP 
THERAPIST! STaS 
AND HELP CURE 
Lt'L OL' ME... HUH 
BROOPEiE BABY?, 


UH...X...UH... 
THiNK...THIS 
CHICK LOVES 
UH-ME.-OR 
SOMETHING! 


SOMEHOW TH/S ALL 


SEEMS SO FAMILIAR! 
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Hal Robinson, who draws better than an old pipe, 
shows up again to show off his rather showy style 


r m Qm \ 

coulpa fAApe 

LOTS BETTER USB 
O'THIS PAG tj . 


' rsu f 


m 1 
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A daring young fellow named Slate 
had a bike that’ll really haul freight. 

A wheelie he did pop 
on top of a cop; 

now he makes license plates for the state. 


PHarry. an old Eskimo geezer 
If rode through the snow on a Beezei^J 
If “I can’t move my legs ^ 

’cause they re froze to the pegs, 
jjl^iid I haf ta warm up in a freezer. ^ 

| A slow-witted fellow named Benton 

| tr° ulcl - b ,? n , d thr0Llgh the woods on a Penton 
| would slow down and toot 

| a gf r l young and cute; 

I but didn’t stop (like a dummy) and just wenton. 

ft A looney English bird named Alice 

I rodeWr bike through Bucking m palace, w- 

II She was subsequently seen ^ 

| running over *. «» ot malice . 

ffi {She was crazy) so it wasn u 


mere once were two bike clubs in Kilkenn 
and eaeh drought Was one bike club too man' 
So they fought and they fought, 
and it was only for naught. 

Now instead of two bike clubs there aren’t any. 


jg| A fellow who was saving t] 
Ilf to buy himself an Ariel ! 
|| said: "When I get moving 
Hi I really start grooving - 
H but 90 is all I’ve got the 1 


A gray cat who 
was constantly «, 

But I really Jo^’j 
f lust drink mv ( 
cau ® I never w 


an old Vicke, 
c snickers, 


young chopper crazy f rm 

“n“ fe “i 0 ngdiatthe v be, 

! tapped bis bike over 
a patch of green clover, 
id came from where he’d j u 


An eccentric electrician named Perry ||| 

had an electric bike that was hairy. 

Through some water he snorted || 

and out the bike shorted; H 

now his hail' stands on end and looks scary. jfi 
•V. ^9Rf9!nwunHMM —■ 


(A non-limerick) 

||i Plastic fenders, plastic tank, 

P Plastic pistons, plastic crank, 

II Tires round with plastic belted, 
Hi Start it up: the darn tiling melted. 


An aged hermit hiker named Dave 
kept an old Indian in his cave. 
True, he doesn t have wheels, 
but he fixes my meals; 
and he s not only clean, but he’s brave. 
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HERE'S /oLR FOR A 

WINNING SEASON-COACH/TO 

-skiN" here di &s the sport, 
*0 MZlCfl HE NOT ONiV FLAYS f 
'fclGHTGliARCi'HEZlS&S, If! I 


fiMMM — OKAY, 
LESSEE WOlCMA 
OAN DO. 1 


MAN, WHAT A 
Monster/ 387 

pome* of 
Solid MUSCLE/' 


( WATCH tHiS/ ) 


I HOPE IT 
NOT ALL 
between! 

(414 EAR*. 


' - A 

ft 



HoW' ~i 'that grAbYA 7 jg 


A living lump Cf 
potential] lessee 
Him run with 
the ball. 
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PIG GldN BEING 40 BIG 
AN'ALL, HE CAN'T MOVE 
TOO 4WIFT AML Not TOO 

keen on remembering, 

BUT HERE 4 my PLAN... 


Gee? ™e mini BIKE'G Hid IN 
WRiNKLEG AN' HE LDOKG LIKE HE'G 

Inning.they'll never touch him! 


■ in 
jit 


YEAH, &JT THE NOISE 
1S A COP - OUT. 


NO GWEAT- THE ROARING 
CROWD* WILL DROWN 
OUT THE NOIGE. 


CM gold on him. vbu gaid he had 

A MINI-MEMORY GO REMIND 
HIM TO GHOW FOR 
T'MORROWG GAME 
HERE. 


GOTCHA, COACH/ 







h***.-^ .... -H U . 


LOOKIT THAT LARD 
LUNGE THRU THAT LINE 


THEY'LL WIN THE 
PENNANT WITH PIGGIE 


'V V'r 
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THAT SLOB FORGOT 70 GAS UP I 
ME BLEW THE PENMAN) T,/ 


I'M.. I'M 
OLTTA 


WE'LL FIND SOMETHING 
ELSE FOR MlMl, 
COACH IE BABE'S. 




WELL, I BLEW IT AGAIN)-THERE GOES 




GcmgA din) FORGETTING the water 
AtJV LAST CPiAtOCE SUGGESTIONS, t 

wTu, U A m 


^ YEAH-GlVE HIM A 
BATON) AW PUT HIM IN) A 
MINI-SKIRT. WE l RE -SHORT 
j» v ONE CHEERLEADS 


',¥/y 
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Gee, these teen-age dances are getting 
farther out all the time. What do you call 
this one? 



two reelers 


Harvey said his back was killing him, 
but I thought be was just complaining! 











































































